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OE LOGAN HMtffd aa Crimp Farm 

Showed Sign* of . - 1 on the 6—L 

Crimp, be knM, was a bora coward, but the 
little • humid be useful to Urn, juat 

tbU ov» Th«jr £«r «ut*( J ot'» car end started 
up th« shim street. M 

"Look. llbe I been ttllls' ya. atl the way in ' 
all tht train, this job's i cinch r Jo* said. "It 
can't fall I I I - . joist latt week, btfera 
- ' left town, Bvtfythlag'i pat." 

Crimp *r»-fl H* shrank deeper lata 
bia overcoat. 

"I don't Ilka H. Joa. t told you * didn't lika 
ft whoa you told ma about It." be wbiati "I'm 
gettis* old. On. mora job- ■ and if the? catch 
ma. I'm up for lifel"*: 

"All right, go straight, then." Jaa gibed. 
Crimp air;.' He. know ba coulda't go 
meighfT knew hr coulda't resist tba theft! 
that/kept sending bim up tba - i • ■ far a time 
in Ah* big bouaa. "Bat listen." Joa pursued 
^relent lesely. "Crackia' tba safe at tba Morton 
Warehouaa witl out you on easy street for life. 
Wall split atttf grand " Ha panaad outside 
tba door of tba dtsgy rooming bouaa and 
pointed at tba third Boor. "And wa're gettin' 
tba boat TNT •■pert in town to snatch it for 
us!" 

"But Pop Xemn doesn't split." Crimp com- 
plained. : "He's strict Is* a one man team!" 
Joa smiled smoothly. • 
"Pop owes me a job." ba laid firmly. ■ P : - 
sent me up ones, for five years, bj turning; 
stata'a evidence— and, I haven't forgotten one 
dap of hp 

They strung into tba dingy doorway of tba 
ancient bouaa. Crimp put out a hand. 

"Wait a minute. I never did like tofa-crack* 
ing jobs, no matter bow much dough was in 
it." Ha shuddered. "I saw a gup ripped to 
P'ecee with a pint of soup once . . " 

"Forget it." J*a said briefly. "Pop's good. 
He's an eapert. He knows all there is to know 
sbout soup and tumblers." 

On the third floor thep walked down the 
duatp carpet until they cathe to a door on 
which was tacked a email card. It read: Cher/rs 
Krrrea. CoassTrer/oa. 

Joe grinned. 

Crimp knocked on the door. Inside, there 
waa a stirring of feet and then the door swung 
open. Joe's face lit up in recognition aa Pop 



Kenan poked his wiiened visage into 
He'd expected Pop to blanch a little at 
of bim. but srbat be got waa more than eipec 
tationi Pop swayed. Hu face want dead whit* 
Joe pushed bim beck into the room. Thtn 
Joe 'weal pale. Crimp gasped and atapped up 
weakly against the door be'd abut behind bim. 

The man sitting on tba couch in the dingy 
room smiled He tapped off the ash of his ciri r. 
htlha Warner! 

Joa knew bia own cheeks had long since lost 
their customary ruddy glow. Ha stared at the 
detective and than his eyas swung rapidly 
from Crimp to Pop Xtrren. Welt, mosed Joe. 
silently, old Pop Kerren and the cops were, 
cloaer than two sticks of calory. 

"Sit down. boys. I wan just leaving. Pop 
and I bad a little talk.*' Detective Kike War- 
ner siid. He rose and reached for bia hat. 
"Clad to bear you two arc out of atirP 

"lit bet r Joa said dryly. H* looked st 
Crimp. He was on the ▼ergo •** tedUpee. 

"Why sure, boys," the detective laid softly. 
"When you're out. you aren't rawing; the tax- 
payers aa much money as whan you're 4*^ And 
It's gap* like you that keep my men: la tone 
up. Chasing you around. I anna" Warner 
smiled genially at Pap Kerren. who souirmed. 
put on bia hat and helped Crinnp away from 
the door. Warner sat him down corafully in 
a chair. 

"Take care of him, Joe." Warner said. "He's 
got the shakes. Probably palsy or a hod coo- 
science." The detective chuckled and went out 
the door. "So long, boys, and don't take any 
nickels— or dollars either," ho said an a part- 
ing shot. 

The room waa silent while Warner's foot- 
steps retreated down tba hall, growing fainter 
and fainter. Than Joa hoard the downstair 1 
door slam. He turned ta> Crimp, Crimp got 
up and made a peas at the door. Joa shoved 
bun back. 

**Sit down. Out a grip Ott yuorseif." he 
grated. Then he turned bia seeirtiisn gone to 
Pop Kerren. The little old man was shaking 
"T>»C to mouth something. "Wall. well. Pop 
Joe began. "Playing footsie with the co] 
ear" He wagged a finger at Karros. "J 
was bigheaned enough to aeTer to cut 
on a safe-cracking job down as the 
Warehoused 
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mything ' ■ " " ' " 
•gainst • table on which mttd • metal boa. 
a ( i - Pop tr»ed to say -i bw Jet 

took him laddcnly by" tha collar, choking hint 
off. Pep"i hand* Mrsck oat wildly. upsetting 
the bet- tt cmbtd m • - f floor, and'*, couple 
•1 email visit marked TNT rolled out nuletly. 
ilong with aeversl amell. shining instruments. 
All i t - - i i eeuipenoni •! the »*/*-< reeker't 
trade. Joe breathed hoarsely Crtrm/a teeth 
chartered. Jo* shook Pop likt i rtt 

-Polsy with the cope, you dirty rstr k* Mid 
h**r**ty.* •••-t * : "* " ' 
Pen -j't s <£-.'■_ m ovtmc nt end sod- 

.u-.:r collapsed. He had fainted. ■ ' 

-WhatH - - do oow?" Crieap welled. 
JM MMttttf. ' 

■ Go through with it. yem dep*r 
Crimp pointed * ehaky Anger at Pep. 
-What you gonna do with hrmf He'e oat 
coldr '** 

-Well Uka him i Long," Joa • erowUd. 
"Quick, get him up ** the floor!" While 
Crimp beat to bla task, Joa ri e aaam h l od Pop' a 
tidy TNT kit. While putting it together. Jot 
wood are d why, if Pop wart cloee with tha 
cope, ht ktpt a toup kitchen around. It waa 
dangerous •tufl to ( - near. 

With tha coaat dear, they hefted Pop down 
Am ttairt and into tha 

"Don't drop tha soup!" Crimp wtiupertd 
deaperattly. holdiai np his hajl of Pep Kar- 
reo. Jo* granted. They deposited Pop in' back 
of tht car and drove off. 

Tha Morton Warehouse waa cm* of a troop 
of similar buildings doom by, the dock*_Joe 
parked th* car In a dark all*x^TJ»eo they^- 
drsgged Pop around to a small door in the 
warehouse. Joe paused for a jimmy session. 
With n onto, tha door twvag open. Crimp 
sniffed the empty blacknan lUHTOUsly. 

-What shout tha watchman?" b* asked nerv- 
ously. 

"Threa of three outfits net the mom guy. 
Ha make* tha rounds." Joa said, hurrying 
tbeat through tha door. "Hc'a rwo bjockt away, 
right now, at the Verfe** b - - 1 We've got 
plenty of lima." They heeded for a freight 
•Ursine, in tho distance aloof, a dimly-lit 
corridor. -. 

"What yon gonnj do with Pop after he's 
cracked that can?" Crimp naked. Pop was a 
weary weight. 

The sot emetic elcviter responded to Jee'a 
preoa on a button At they host lad ftto the 
cage. Joe said: "Well crest that bridge when 
come to it!* 

i cold bretre blew down Crimp"* spina. He 



wsa a i 

elevator ■ 

~Oftco»r Crimp tils'. Pop •earned to bo 
i - - - £ ' 

. Thews the safer Joe wbiapeted. painting 
With) hia Iron bond to whera it loomed tip 
against the opposite wall, acmes a wilderness 
of deska and chairs. The safe was hvge. tall. 

Jot whipped out a ieah.*He • petted it to- 
ward tha floor. 
"Donee HT Crimp btgged age-ieedly. 
"Aw abut kipP Joe g row l ed- Then they 
dragged Pop over to the safe. Crimp i ----- 
Ming and barking his shina m almost invisible 
chairs and other obetaclts- Jao sat Pop down 
and laid tht safecracking kit on a desk. 

"3bn> him awake!" ho cornruaoded. But 
Crimp didn't have to. Pop stirred again and 
cam out of it. Jet Bashed the beams In bla 
face. Pop's aye* wont wide aa be looked 
around. He He bod his tongue nervously Tha 
Morton Warehouse r be leaped hoarsely. 

That i righlT Jot eaid. "Mow get buiy. 
Bhrer that Meal can P 

-You idiot r Pop began angrily. D.>tt'^t~ 
me bar* on a . . . look at that safer 

Joe laapptrl the flash on end swept it to- 
ward tha ttfe. But inddenly. he had better 
light to bet by. The overhead lights flared en. 
aa a cop and Detective Hike Warner popped 
into tha room off a auir landing. They held 
etrs-ice revolvers on tha three criminals. Joe 
took on* look at the Ufa and jroaoed. Crimp 
shivered. Pop merely gltfwered. 

"It— Us been cracked r Joe cried, bewil- 
dered. Ha looked at the kuge door that hung 
~- 1*0*1 arttlVr-- oa its hlnf.es. He didn't even 
notice that tha cop was slipping bracelets cm 
all throe of them. 

cj UP.E." Warmer agreed, smiling. That's 
why 1 went to see Pop Kerrem. I 
thought It bad his signature on It. But Pophald 
ha didn't do It. 1 atUl wssn?t sure. Of co Ate. 
after you boy* came up. 1 left — and then had 
you all ailed." He looked at Pop. P*p'i face 
was likt a thundercloud. 

Joe's mouth gaped. He stared helplessly et 

\ PoB - . - 

\ "If you'd let me ia&. bach at my place. 
Pop begsa, apluttering. "I woe trying w tell 
vouTyoo^uenbskuU. but you wouldn't let mat* 
Tall me want*" Jao mumbled 
That you couldn't crock tan Morton safe 
because frf already cracked it m y *ell..Jeei 
night r 
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